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Another Adventure of Dr. Fortune, by H. C. Bailey 


"til! gazed dreamily at that plump. "Well, If you Insist. On* might 
stolid face. "Yes. Who the devil was charge a man on a prlma facie case to 
Rand? And If you come to that, who hear his defense." 
the devil Is Sand ford?" Reggie struck his hand on the 

"Good gracious, Mr. Fortune, do you table. "There It Is! A man who Is 
mean this business Is that business?" nobody — he can stand trial. Not a 
"Well, there's a lot of unknown cabinet minister. Oh. dear no!” Reg- 
quantlties about," said Reggie. gle smiled. “I'm not blaming you. 1 

Some days after the discovery of only want to rub It In.” 

Lomas was In his room "Thanks, very much. W* are to 
Bell when Kimball suspect Kimball. I suppose." 

He was brisker "Like the devil, and watch him." 

T see. Yes, 1 think we shall be 
.„•? I came qu |i e Justified In watching Kimball 
when I got But, my dear fellow, if you want 
d Jt. Much Kimball watched, why the devil do 
you handle him so violently. You 
know, you almost accused him of the 
murder. Anything more likely to put 
him on his guard I can't Imagine." 
"Yes. yes. I think 1 made him 

said Reggie, with aatlsfac- 

tlon. "Quite intentional. Lomas, old 
-.thing. He's on Ills guard all right 
11 I But he don't know how little we 
know. I meant to put him In a funk. 
I want to see what a funk will make 
him do." 

"I think I ought to say. Mr. For- 
tune." said Bell, "we've all been In 
a hurry to Judge Mr. Kimball. I said 
things myself. But 1 had ought to 
say. too. he lives a very clean life. 
Always has. Temperate, very quiet 
style, a thorough good master, gen- 
erous to his employes, and always 
ready to come down handsome for a 
good cause." 

“Who is Kimball, Bell?" said Reg- 
gie quietly. 

"Sir? Bell stared. "He's always 
been known, fir. Started In Liver- 
pool on the cotton exchange. Went 
This la the I into rubber. Came to London- That's 
'ills career. All quite open and 
straight. 

"And we don't know a thing about 

"Well, really. Fortune, you're gaih 
er exacting." said Lomas, with some- 
thing like a sneer." 

"Who is Kimball?" Reggie Insisted 
"There's two unknown quantities 
Who Is Kimball? Who is Sandford'' 
"I'm afraid you want the Day of 
’ Icment. my dear fellow," said 
Well, we can't ring up the 


Tou imagine him. balanced by two suit "You won't be so sympathetic 
ca.es. wading through deep snow from when y;“'v«">et him/’ Lorn*, said, 
the tube station at Oxford Circus to ... HaI f5, w! here's Kimball. I thought 

Wlrapole street, and subsiding, Ump he waa leaving me alone too long, 

hut still fluent. Into the arms of Sam. Well, we've got something for him to- 

his factotum. Mr. Kimbsll looked a heavy fellow. 

It was about this time, In his Judg- with the bulk of his head and neck 

ment ll nm on Anrlt 13 that a man supported on a sturdy frame. But 

ment 11 p.m. on April tnat a man peop , e dls< . overed a vivacity of move- 

fell from the top story of Montmo- me nt and a keenness of expression 

rency House, the hugest and newest of which made them uncomfortable. Yet 

the new block, of flat, thereabouts, ^ SwayY'^e 

He fell down the well which lights wbo had not m#t b)m For , he rest> 

the Inner rooms, made something of a he aimed at a_ beautiful^ neatness In 

thud as his body passed through the 

cushion of snow and hit the concrete 

below. 

the rattle of windows It would have 
been extraordinary If any one had 
heard him. 
falling. 

Mr. Fortune was still telling Sam _ 

his troubles when the Hon. Stanley over It than I want to think about. 
Lomas cams down stairs. 

"I did rather want to see you." Lomas 
explained. 

"Lomas, old dear!" '._ 

mid looked him over. "Yes. you have _ _ 
hewn going It. You ought to get stlnct, 


' .. m. !,: . J* 1 


the corpse : 
with Supt. 
came to them. 

I than ever. "Anything new. is there? 

Have you hit on anything" ' 
round at once, you see. • ' 

your note. Delighted to get ... 

better to have all the details cleared 
up. Well, what la It?" 

'■I'm afraid I've nothing for you my- 
self." said Lomas. "The fact Is. For- 
tune thought you might be able to 
give him some Information on one or jump.' 
two points." 1 -• 

"I? (iod bless me. you know all 
that I know. Where Is he. then, " 
he wants me?" 

And Reggie came. "Have you been 
waitin'?" he said, with his airiest 
manner. "So sorry. Things are really 
rollin' up. you know. New facts by 
every post. Well, well." He dropped 
Into a chair and blinked at the party. 

"What are we all doin' here? Oh. ah! 

I remember." He smiled and nodded 
at Kimball. "It was that fellow I 
wanted to ask you about.” 

Kimball, as was natural, did not 
relish this sort of thing. "I under- 
stood you had something Important on 
hand. I've no time to waste." 

"Why. it's so Jolly hard to under- 
stand what's Important and what 
Isn't, don't you know? But It all 
comes out In the end." 

"You think so, do you 
coal affair?" 

"I wouldn't say that," Reggie an- 
swered thoughtfully. "So. I wouldn't, 
say lhat. After all. the Coal Ramp him 
Isn't the only pebble on the beach." "' 

"Then why do you bother me?" 

Kimball cried. 

Reggie sat up suddenly. "Because 
this Is something you must know." 

He rearranged his coal and slid down 
into the chair again, and drawled out 
what he had to say. "Some time the Judgment 

end of last year — point of fact, last Lomas. " 

December — bein' quite precise, from Recording Angel from here, 
fifth to twenty-ninth — In one of tlie "I know you're we 
nursin' homes In Queen Anne street — might know your world 
speakln' strictly. No. 1003 — there was Lomas, old thing. I've 
a mao bein' operated on by Sir Jenkin about. 

Totterldge for an affection of the mid- 
dle ear. This chap was called Mason. 

You went to see him several times. 

Who was Mason?" 

Kimball stared at him with singu- 
lar Intensity. Then he swung half 
round In his chair with one of his 
characteristic Jerky movements and 
pulled out his snuffbox. He took a 
pinch. "You've found a mare's nest," 
he said, with a laugh, and took an- 
other pinch. 

As he spoke, Reggie sprang up with 
some vehemence, bumping Into his 
arm. "Sorry — sorry. A mare's nest, 
you say? Now what exactly do you 
i mean by that?" 

K iinhall stood up. too. "I mean 
you're wasting my time." he said. 

"That Isn't what 1 should call an 
explanation." Reggie murmured. "For 
Instance, do you mean you didn't go 
to sec Mason?" 

"Don't let's have any more of thla 
damned trifling." Kimball cried. "Cer- 
tainly I went to see Mason." 

"Good! Who Is he?” 

"Jack Mason is a fellow I knew In 
my early days. I went up and he 
I didn't. When he had that operation, 
poor chap, he wrote to me. and 1 went 
to see him for the sake of old times 
And what the devil has it to do with 
Scotland Yard?" . . I Deter 




his clothes, and succeeded. 

He rushed In. "Well, Lomas, any- 
. thing new?” And he flung himself at 
In the howl of the wind and I a chair. 

"I have Just been discussing it with 
r. Fortune." replied Lomas. 

Kimball nodded his heavy head at 
And the snow went on . Reggie. "What do you make of It?" 

• "I don't wonder you And It harass- 
ing." Reggie said. 

"Haraasing!_ I've lost_ more^sleep 

He' became aware that Reggie was 
studying him. "Doctor, aren't youT 
. , he laughed ruefully. "I'm not a case, 
Reggie turned you know." 

"Yes. you have -j apologise for the profeaetonal 1n- 

_ ..... Reggie said. "But you ought 

.. .to see your doctor, air.” 

"1 dare say 1 shall. That Is one of “My doctor can't tell me anything 
the things I'm going to ask you — j don't know. "It's this scandal that's 
what you think about resignation." the matter with me. Do you know. 

"Oh. Peter! Aa bad as that?" Reg- I've been In business thirty years and 

gle whistled. "There’s been nothing i- v * never had one of my own people 

in the papers." - break faith with me. That's what lrri- 

"Only innuendos. Damme, you can't tales me. It's maddening!" 
get away from It In the clubs!" " 

They had It out over dinner. gle. 

Soma months before a new gov- Kimball flung himself about. " 
ernmsnt hnd been formed, and the it, man. I can't suspect any one. 
first outward sign of Its Inward and the thing's been done.” 
spiritual grace was the great coal •••- * — *— * — * *‘ 

ramp. Some folks in the city began . — 

to buy the shares of certain coal com- and Sandford. your secretary V 

panies. Some folks In the city began ...l — ; 

to spread rumors that the government ford." 
was going lo nationalize mines, dls- "?'. ' . 

trlct by district — those districts first In notes was paid by someboo 
in which the shares had been bought, didn't give his name. Into 8ar 
The shares then went to a vast price, account,” said Lomas. 

"All the usual nauseating features "Great God!' said Klmbal 
of a stock exchange boom," said rolled back In his chair, br< 
Reggie. heavily. 

"No. This Is founded on fact." said "Have you got eny brand 
Lomas. "Whoever started the game mas?" Reggie reached out and 
had exact and precise Information. *' ‘ ' "* 

Somebody of the Inner circle _gave the 
plan away. Th- ! — 

before the cabinet. And nobody knew Ooov 

which the particular companies were thanks. Lomas, nothlni 
hut the president of the board of never tough spirits. 1 
trade and his private secretary." In a moment. But it 

•The president— that's Horace Kim- knook me over to And 1 
kail" lleve It was Sandford. 

"Yes. No politics shout him. He's out of his chair, walke 
the rubber king, you know. He was dow and flung It up and 
brought In on the business men for a forehead. II* stood »h 
business rah'-iet cry. But I must say In the raw air. took a | 

I have nothing against Kimball. He and turned on then 
really Is quite an able fellow, and he'a “rh®re® n ° 
mad to catch the fellow who gave hla We can t get away 

scheme sway." Tm afraid we must 

secretaO'^kn^wT either 'iCimball’pr’the 

Pr '^Iy f dear fortune* 'that* Is Tlm hopS- 

m /."iVe P n ^ighl^^.^. 

is they make 'em. but absolutely 
straight. He Is ridiculously rich. He jjj™ 

must have gone Into politics for A\e minute* till Sand.oi 
power and position and so on. And * * * * 


’Whom do you suspect?" aald Reg- 

Damn 
. But 

■Aa i "understand, the only people 
o _knew the scheme were^youraelf 

i d as soon suspect myself as Sand- 

X" 

"Yesterday three thousand pounds 


orldly. But you 
_.:i. Look about. 
I’ve been looking 
He took out a newspaper 

culling. 

Lomas read: "‘Sandford. Any one 
who can give any Information abou’ 
Mrs. Kline Edith Sandford. r/slden- 
Llanfalrfcrhnn from 18*2-1900. for- 
merly of 1-ancaslilre. Is urgently beg 
ged to communicate with XYZ.' " It* 
looked up. "Of Lancashire? Thais 
a guess?" 

Reggie nodded. "North Wales Is 
mostly Lancashire people." 

"Well, there's no harm In It. D* 
you want us to advertise for Klm- 
bell's wet nurse?" 

"And his sisters and his cousins ami 
his aunts. Yes. All In good tint-- 
Rut watch him first. Watch them 
both." He nodded and sauntered out 

Lomas lit a cigarette and pushed 
the box to Bell. Both men smoked 
a minute In silence. Then Lomu- 
said. That's a damned clever fel- 
low. Bell." 

Their admiration for Reggie For 
tun* received a shock the next da; 
It cam- by telephone. Just after hi" 
late and lazy breakfast. Reggie was 
rung up from Scotland Yard. Bell 
spoke. Mr. I.omss thought that Mi 
l Fortune would Ilk- to know that 


..... “Don't do that." said Kimball. 

The icheme hadn't come sharply, and dragged hla hand away. 

1 ~ ' Lord, man. I'm not 111! No. 


pose he had a hand In It." 

"Remains the private secretary. 
Don't Mr. Kimball like his private 
secretary T 

"Oh. yes. Klmhall thinks very well 
of him — said he had th" highest opin- 
ion of Sandford. and so on." 

■'Very good and proper, and even 
Intelligent. My respects to H. Klm- 
hall. What evidence have you. Lo- 
mas. old Ihing?" 

"None, only that one of Sandford's 
friends Is a young fellow called 
Walkden. and he's In one of the Arm* 
which have been running the stock 
exchange boom We have nothing to 
act on. and they're all cursing me 
because we haven't!" 

"Meaning Kimball?" 

•Kimball! Klmball'a calling twice 
a day to know bow the case Is going 
on. please. But the whole govern- 
ment's on It now. Minutes from the 
home secretary— bitter mtmt. from 
the prime minister. They want a 
scapegoat, of course. Governments do " 

"Find us some one lo hang, or we'll 
hang you?" 

"T told you I was thinking of re- 
signing.” 

"Because they want to bully you 
Into making a case against the prl- 
x ; ste secretary — and you have a con- 
science?" 

•'Goodness, no. T'd convict him to- 
dav If I could- T don't like the fel- 
low. He's a young prig Rut I can't 
convict him. Thev must ha-e some- 
body to hang, and I can't And him." 

"It Isn't much In my way." Reggie 
murmured. "The rlvl! service frightens 
"<e. Rut vou Intrigue me. Lomas, yon 
do Indeed. I would know more of 
1 1 Klmhall and Secretary Sandford. 
The v worry me." 

"Mv God. they worry me.” said Lo- 
mas heart II y. 

"They are too good to be true. T 
wonder If there's any other nigger In 
th e w ondnlleT* 

"Well. T can't find him." 

"Hope on. hone ever. And don't re- 
sign for all the polltlclana outalds 
he|i. n may be they want to get rtd 
of you. T'll come and see you tomor- 
row." 

"f wlah you would," aald Lomae. 
Comforted by wine and sympathy, 
T.omas was sent away to trudge home 
through a foot of snow. And the 
snow went on falling. 


Herbert 

mu'i. 


ball, his chlaf. and to Lomas. He I 
looked at Reggie and Supt. Bell as I 
though he expected them to retreat 

from his presence. And he turned 

upon Kimball a glance that bade him ' 
lose no time. ever 

Kimball seemed to And some dlAl- and ' 
culty In beginning. "I don't know if Reg, 
you guess why I sent for you," he ra in 
broke out. -j 

“I Infer that it Is on this matter p 00 i 
of the gamble In coal shares." said i aa 
Sandford. precisely. "What I want la mufflns." said Reg- 

• Yes. There's something I want gi a . "several muffins and a little tea 
you to explain. It's bean brought to and m> - domestic hearth. Then I'll 
my knowledge that yesterday three feel safe." 

thousand* pounds in notes was paid He spread himself out before his 
Into your account. Where did It come study Are and contrived to eat and 
from?" drink with freedom. 

Sandford took off his eyeglasses -i n another world. Bell." he said, 
and cleaned them, and put them on dreamily. “In another and a gayer 
again. T have no Information." he world It seems to me you wanted to 
said In the most correct official man- know the cause of death. It's quite a 
ner. I And It difficult to believe that plain case." 

you have been correctly Informed." "I* it, Indeed, sir? Tou surprise 
“There's no doubt of the fact, Mr. me.” 

Sandford.” said Lomas gloomily. "The dead man was killed by a 

"Indeed! Then I have only to say blow on the left temple, from some 
that no one has any authority to heavy, blunt weapon — a etlck. a 

make payments Into my account. As poker. At the same time, or Imnie- 

you have gone Into the affair so dlately after death, his face was bat- 
carefully. I suppose you have found tered In by the same or a similar 
out who did.” weapon. Death occurred some days 

"He didn't give his name, you see. ago. After death, but not long after 
Can you tell us who he was?" Lomas death, the body received other In- 
sald. Juries, a broken rib and left shoulder 

"1 repeat, air. I know nothing about blade, probably by a fall from some 

the transaction." height. That's the medical evidence. 

"And that’s all you say?" There are other curious circum- 


“SPKNT A GOOD DEAL AT HIS TAILORS.” SAID BBLL LOOKING INTO A WELL-KILLED W ARDROBE 


anything, stoves. I suppose.” said Bell. "But I 
lomily. don't know why they couldn't leave 
tee." said the stufT on the hearth." 
away. It "Because this Is a tidy crime." said 
e corpse. Reggie. "Nice, quiet, middle-class 
ime other crime. No ugly mras. I feel the kind 
anything of man that did It. Don't you? I'll 
lay you odds he came of a neat, vir- 
said the tuous. middle-class home." 

"I'm only feeling what I can feel." 
afTair Is The superintendent began to examine 
Bay we 11 the burned paper. "Lettera mostly. 


there now — one on Sandford. one on 
Klmhall. They'll be knocking theli 
heads together. What the devil d- 
you think you could do?" 

"Nothing. T-ord. don't I know tl 
Nothing. That's what makes m- 
peevish." 

Ijontas said severely that be hail 
work to do. r.ml Reggie left him 
promising to come back and tak- 
hlm out to lunch, which he received 
as if it were a threat. 


no luxury. Only the sheer necessi- CM || himself Rand?" 
lies of bathing were provided. The "What was ho?" 
lower half of the wall was tiled, the sharply, 
floor of linoleum. Reggie Mopped In 'God lilees me. 1 rr 
the doorway. "Anything strike you Kimball laughed, 
about II, Be I IT' vorv close. An agent 

"Ixioks new. sir." when I knew him— « 

"Yes. Nice and clean. Tidy, don‘1 and so forth, t'oinfor 
you know. But there's no lout-1* hut lie never got on 
"Well, except the one thing. Who- 1 and no sponge. Yet In the bedroom fellow. 1. 
ever did that was cleaning up traces everything was ready for Hand lo 
• • *- ‘sleep there tonight — pajamas, brushes 

and comb, everything. Didn't he use 
towels? Didn't he have a spongeT' 

"What do you mean, sir?" 

"This is where the slayer eleaned 
up after the murder. And he took the 
dirty towels and the Moody sponge 
away with him. Just wait, will you?" 

And he went Into the bathroom on all 
fours. About the middle of the room 
he stopped and portd over tile lin- 
oleum. ami fell II with the tips of his 
fingers. Then he "toed up nnd went 
to the window, opened it. and looked 
out. He examined the sill, and then 
sal himself on It In the manner of a 
window cleaner, and began to study 
the window frame. He pulled out a 
pocket knife, and. with great care, 
cut a piece of wood. He put this 
down on the edge of the porcelain 
basin and resumed his study. When 
he hsd finished he went down again 
on his hands and knees. He lav down on 
Ills stomach and stretched underneaih 
the bath. When he stood up he had 
In his hand something that glittered. 

He held it out on bis palm lo Bell. 

"What's that, sir? A inatrh box?" 

“It might be. A gold match box — 
provisionally. No name. No Initials. 

On opening — we And inside — a little* 
while powder*' — be smelled II. put :i 
fragment on the tip of his linger and 
lasted — "which is cocaine. Well, come 
In. Bell, come In. See what you can 
make of the place. I can't lind a 

Anger print anywhere." He slipped 
the gold box Into his pocket. 

The two detectives came In and 
went over the room even more mi- 
nutely than lie. "There's nothing." 
said Bell. why li 

a * s * bathroom 

jerky 

•pEGOIE sat on the edge of the bath, still." 

■‘'- "Well well. Some things we do 
know. The dead man Is Rand, the 
elusive Rand. He had papers worth 
burning. He was killed by a power- 

the matter with his fuI m8n wi,h »"« or < wo bIows Af,er 
For Reggie was taking death he was stripped and dressed In 
the unmarked clothes, probably here. 

For his body was brought where a 
The mess could be cleaned up. to have the 
,• a face smashed In. You can see the 
his dents In the linoleum where his head 
Are the 'ey- And then he was pitched out by 
that window. There's a bit of animal 
matter, probably human tissue, on 
that scrap of wood. Then the slayer 
packed up everything that was 


1 a naval that might have been dangerous, 
ctors with Same like he cleared up the dead 
ey street, man's face. Somebody and some af- 
ie Devon- felr had to be absolutely abolished." 
with any "Yea What was ItT' 

"We mayn't ever know that." said 
ley would Reggie, ilowly. 

or them "j believe you." said Bell, and 
,. laughed. "I feel that, sir." 
be sure. The inspector and he began to ex- 
*he toll*- amine the room In detail, opening 
noticed a drawers and cupboards. But except 
I- .for tobacco and spirits, they found 
nows. sir. no trace of Mr. Rand. Nothing had 
w weeks. been broken open, but nothing was 
enow, and ) oc i<e d . -No keys on the deceased, 
ers refer- were th are. Mr. FortuneT' said Bell, 
no money g Udden ly. "Very few men go about 
without any keys." 

,e "Well, hang It. very few men go 

aiU.® about without any money." Reggie 
LDout him expostulated. "The corpse hadn't a 
... ..... r. copper. You can take It the way we 
found him wasn't the way he used to 
died last abou , He'd do hla vest up. for 
... Instance." 

tnstva is "That's right, sir. Well, now, these 
facte of youra. There's no papers 
rpse. oai an jr W tj er *. AH burnt In that basket, 
few days. R* th * r odd there la not so much as a 
u. never book. 

"I don't think he was a man of cul- 
deceased f' 1 "- the Rand. But you've 

missed something, haven't you T' 
as far aa " r d * re Bell grinned. "I gen- 

erally do when you're about." 
rho found "There's not a sign the murder was 
dv •• done In this room." 

"Oh. 1 saw that all right. Rut we 
hla face " hadn't any reason to think it was." 
re say the "No." Reggie sighed, "no. So tidy. 

So tidy.” And they went Into Mr. 
Rand waa Rand's bedroom. 

the small That. also, was tldv. No trace of a 
d a lot of struggle, of blood. That. also, had no 
ely bald.” papers, no books, nothing personal 
l man a put clothes. 

"Spent a good deal at his tailor's." 
said Bell, looking Into a well-Alled 
wardrobe. "Hello. They're not all 
the same make. Some cheaper stuff. 

what's the matter with his 

boots. alrT’ '. ' _ 

up one pair after another. 

"Nothing. All quite satisfactory. 
About a nine, and rather broad. — 
corpse wore about nine, and had a 
broad foot. What's that about 1 ' 
clothes? Different tailors? . — — 
clothes all the same size. All made 
for the same manT' Suit after suit 
was spread out on the bed. They 
were to the same measure: they all 
were marked "W. H. Rand." 

"Quite satisfactory." Reggie pur- 
red. "Thev'd At the corpse all right. 
Pretty different stvles. though. He 
dressed to look different at different 
times. He la elusive. Is W. H. Rand. 

They began to open drawers. There 
waa the seme abundance, the same 
variety of styles In Mr. Rand's hos- 
"Yes. he meant to be elusive." 

'Anything from 


TjCT when Reggie did come back. 

Supl. Bell was In the rooir. and 
Lomas listening to the telephone 
Bell looked oddly at Reggl*. Lomae 
raised a blank and pallid fare 
from the receiver. "Sandford has 
murdered Kimball." be said. 

"Oh. Peter! I wonder If he's 
brought it off." Reggie murmured 
"Has he brought It of! after all?' 1 It* 
bit his lip. Lomas whs talking Into 
the telephone. Asking for details 
giving Instructions. "Hold the line 
Cut that out." said Reggie _ ht II 
And that's | go down. 
ma3' paper 


"Yes. Afraid so. Yes. Let me know 
as soon as you have anything, more. 
Good morning, good morning." He 
bustled out. 

-A bit hurried, as you might say." 
said Supl. Hell. 


Lomas, please. Tell your 
chap to meet us at the house. M> 
car's here." 

Lomas gave the orders and rang 
off. “I'll hnve to go. I suppose. h« 
agreed. "One doesn't kill cabinet 
ministers every day. More's the pity 
Sandford was walking up to th» 
house He met Klmbal] In the lane 
They 'were croaslng the ornamental 
water In the park when they had a 
quarrel. Kimball, was thrown In. 
He called out. 'You scoundrel, you 
have murdered me.' When they got 

sup|.os. r '' M g' K i m bai ,. B ;eln g" a° dope r ^'‘ b " U{ 

fled. Is not responsible for his ac- Reggie drawled, look- 

"•■t'll. no. Kimball's not a dope Aend. through his 
He uses the stuff same like whisky, is he that knows. 1-omas . Well get 
lie's not a slave to It yet. Say. he's on. 

a heavy drinker. It's Just beginning "What about lunch . 
lo Interfere w ith his efficiency. That's "Darn lunch!' said Reggie, and 
'ic left the box behind in the went on. 

that's why he's a little The oUier two lingered to collecl 
But he's pretty adequate sandwiches, and found him chafing 

in the driver's seat, 
lamias lapped his pencil impatient- They exchanged looks of horror, 
ly. "And what do we do next?" But they quailed before Reggie's vir- 

"Tnke out a warrant and arrest ulent politeness when he asked them 
Kimball." said Reggie, carelessly. |f they would please get In. . . . It Is 
Bell and lamias looked et each other the evidence of Lomas that the> 
and then at him. "I don't see my only showed once, when an old lady 

way." said Loinns. • - ■ ■*' *•'*' •" •"'A- 

"The corpse can he identiAed as Ma- 
son. I'll swear to the operation. Tot- 
teridge will swear It's the man he op- 
erated on as Mason. In the room 
from which the corpse was thrown 
was a gold snuff box containing co- 
caine. Short man’s will swear that 
box is their make and exactly similar 
to a box sold lo Klmhall. And Klm- 
hall takes cocaine. It's a good prlma 
fade case." 

"Yes. Did you ever see a Jury 
that would hang a man on ItT' 

“We do have to be so careful." Bell 
murmured. 

Reggie laughed. "And Kimball's a 
cabinet minister." 

"Damn it. Fortune, be fair!" Lomas 
cried. "If I had a sound case against you on 
a man; he would stand his trial who-|>' 0 “ were on 
ever he was. I can't charge a cabinet 
minister with murder on evidence too?" 
like this. What Is it. after all?" He "When 1 heard 
picked up his scribbling pad and read: formation was 
"Three circumstances — Kimball knew it's very queer 
the murdered man: a anuff box Uke "Where ~ 

Klmball'a was found on the scene of Sandford? 
the murder; that snuff box held co- him?" 
caine. and cocaine is what Kimball "Well. no. sir. We 
uses.. Circumstantial evidence at its pending Instructions." 
weakest. Neither Judge nor Jury "Damme, you're very carerul. Par- 
would look at it. There's no motive, ker saw ihe murder committed, aldn i 
there's no explanation of the method he?" 

of the crime. My dear chap, suppose "Well. sir. I don't understand I’ar- 
you were on the other side: you'd tear ker would go as far as tihat. ' 
it to ribands In Ave minutes." "Where Is ParkerT' said Lomas. 


this tone, can't you see thatT' by the fall?" , „ 

"I be* your pardon, air. I do not “You can cut that right out. He 
eee what you wlah me to say. You was killed by a blow, and blows 
spoke of making a charge. Will you smashed his face In. Where did you 
be so good as to state ItT' And hlmT' 

"If you must have It! Thl* boom "He was found when the snow 
was begun on Information which only melted thla morning In the well at 
you had beside myself. And Imme- Montmorency House. , . 

dlately after the boom this large sum "Under the en 0 "'- puta 

Is paid secretly Into your account, murder on the night or the 16th. Yes. 
You must see what everybody will that Ats. I saw him Just as he was 
say— that you sold the plan, and thla found?" 
money Is your price.” Bell nodded. 

"I say again, sir. I know nothing 
of the matter. I should hope that „ . 

what scandal may say will have no “T4 E w *“ 

InAuenc* upon eny one who knows ■‘■•‘tie. boot! 
my character and my career." ternal button 

"Good God. man. we're dealing with . , 

.facts! Where did that three thousand there s not i 
Three pounds come fromT' maker name. 

"I have no information. I have no His linen’s m 

Kimball started up. "You make It *‘J u " d 
Impossible to do anything for you. S, 

I have given you every chance, re- 
member that — every chance. It's be- 
yond me now. I don't know whether , 
your resignation will save you from ' 

worse consequences. I'll do what I 
can. You had better not go back to 
the office." -If 

"I deny every Imputation.” said — 

Sandford. "Good morning, sir." _ * , 

Half apologetically. Kimball turned 
to the others. "I suppose we'll have " 

to go through with it now. The fel- .. Ml 
low's hopeless. Poor devil!" heigh 

"I can't say he touches my heart." . 

said Lomas. .q, 

Kimball laughed without mirth. "He 
can't help himself." he said, and went k* b8 
out. “H. 

"That Mr. Sandford. he Is what you »„ 

might call a superior person," Bell b een 
chuckled. "Funny how they braxen bad . 

It out. that kind." 

"Yes. I don't doubt he thlnka he ab o„, 
was most Impressive. Well. Fortune. 
there’s not much here for you, I'm w8 re 
afraid." 

Reggie had gone to the window and 
was fidgeting there. "I say. the 
wind's changed," said he. "That's 
something, anyway." 

The porter of Montmorency House, 
awakening next morning, discovered 
that even in the well of his flats the 
snow was melting fast. After break- 
‘ saw some clothes emerg- 
ing from the slush. He splashed out 
Into the slush and found a corpse. 

After lunch Reggie Fortune, drows- 

’ roused by the telephone. . 

which, speaking with the voice of by 
Supt. Bell, urged him to come at once I 0 f, 

At the door of the mortuary 8upt. ‘ 
said the I Bell appeared aa his car stopped. 

i "If you can tell me who th* fellow 

Is. ril_ he obliged." he_ said. “But glasses, well 


*-pTHE snow lingered; In every street 
great mounds lay unmelted. Reg- 
cl* shivered as he got out of his car 
In Seetjant Tard. and he scurried up- 
stairjr wid put himself as close as he 
could lo Lomas' Are. 

"I'm welting for you.” said Lomas 
quietly. "There's a new faol. 
thousand pounds has been paid In, b| idea 
Sandford's account. It was handed In ' — 

over the counter In notes of small 
amounts yesterday morning. Cashier 
fancies it was paid In by a stoutish 
man In glasses — couldn't undertake to 
Identify." 

"It's a wicked world. Lomas. That 
wouldn't matter so much if It was 
aeuslbta. Who Is Sandford. what Is 
he. that such queer things happen 
round him?" 

"I don't know so much about queer, 
sir." said Supt. Bell. "I suppose this 
three thousand Is his share of the 
swag." 

"That's what we're meant to sup- 
pose.” Reggie agreed. "That's what I 
resent." 

"He must know his account would 
he watched. That's the point I took," 
said Lomas wearily. 

"Well. sir. us I was aaylng. It s the 
usual sort of thing." Bupt. Bell pro- 
tested. "When a city gang has bought 
a fellow In a good position and got all 
they can out of him. It often happens 
they'd rather break him than not. Envy, 
that's what it la." 

"Well, well! Who Is Sandford — 
what Is he. that all the world don't 
love hlmT' Reggie asked. "Who was 
his papa? What was his school?' 

"He didn't have a school. He didn't 
have a father." said Lomas. "First he 
knows he was living with his wid- 
owed mother, an only child. In a little 
village In North Wales-I.lan some-.. - 

thing. He went to the local gram- I T 8 * 1 . n ® 
mar school. He was a kind of prize 
boy. He got a scholarship at Pem- 
broke. Oxford. Then Mrs. Sandford , 

died, leaving him about a pound a| ,n .»;. w ** 
week. He got Arats at Oxford and 
••ante Into the home civil pretty high , . 

He's done well In his department and 1 1° 
they can't stand him.” 

"Good brain, no geniality,' 
superintendent. 

“Well, he's a clever second-rater, — - - ------- ------ t-- 

sald Lomae. "that's what it comes to.” what T want to know Arst Is, what 

••Poor devil." Reggie murmured. was the couse of death T 

'■There's awarms of them In the He led the way Into the room where 
s-rvtce. The only odd thing about the dead man toy. | - 
Sandford Is that he don't seem to have sheet which covered the body, 
any origin. Mrs. Sandford had no be- well!' said Reggie Fortune, 
ginning either. She wasn't native to deed mans face was not there. 
Llanfalrfeehan— that's the place. She "Tou'll excuse me. The superln- 
carne there when Sandford was a tendent msde for the door. 

Reggie did not look around. "Send 
Sam In with my things." he said. 

It was a long time afterward when 
he came out. 

Supt. Bell threw away his elrarette. 
“Ghastly. Isn’t ItT” he said, with sym- 
pathy. 

"Mad." said Baggie. He opened 


lots of fellows think he's biggish— 
while he's alive. And a man that's 
absolutely bald Is Just the man to 
wear a wig." , I Why. 

"I thought we were to go by facts, • - 
Bell said gloomily. 

"And so we are. Bell. Just a-gotng 
to begin. No rash haste. Let s ret 
on. I want to call on the elusive 

R ^There was nothing Individual about 
the rooms of Mr. Rand. He had been 
content with the furniture supplied 
by the owners of the place. Reggie 
turned to the manager of the Aats. 

"I suppose there's nothing In the 
place Mr. Rand ownsT' 

"There is nothing of the tenant a 
personal property except hls clothes. 

I- ;!—'.-.--, cur friend Rand," 

J. wandering about 

...i. "Smoked rather a showy 
Drank a fair whisky. Do the 
here every dayT' 

ras embarrassed. 

we're short-handed Just J?^ y - . -_ d 

wi“know ,, S.Ten.S' r s a ho^okm™ to a church warden at •« « 

. o "m«" tenants ^ funf , ra] slxt ee n and one-half col- * ' 

“"■■Don'? apologize, don't apologize. In lar. though. And ttatto the me.aure 

point 'of fact, they haven't been here *^ r . corpse - Is 8,1 ,he Ilnen lights 

since" — he looked critically at some marked. to the 

dust upon a grim bronze — "since It was. and with ink. If the corpse i ump8 

when’" *• Rend, where the devil did his shirt | nF m 

"I should say some days.'-’ said the come fromT' said Reggie. "The down 
manager, with diffidence. slayer unpicked the name from his pieces 

••j should say a week. No matter, coat. But the shirt? Did the slayer yo uT' 
Many thanks." bring a change of linen with him? they s 

* * * * Provident fellow, very provident." brokei 

Bell, on hls knees by a chest of "Wfc 
CUPT. BELL with some urgency drawers, gave a grunt. "Lord, here's "Thl 

b ‘ he m8 “* er OUt - Wh * n Srst^.L T. bl n d ew 

worn.” Rand 

Inspector. “Confound you. Warren, Reggie bent over him and whistled, and si 
what do you want to etare at th* "Not marked. Same sort of stuff as fourth 
• y . . .... mho. ohan the corpse wears. And the Arst un- of. 

waste-paper basket for? That chap t drawer. Well. well. Everybody "Yoi 
would have seen It tf Mr. Fortune brel ks down somewhere. He began Still ll 
hadn't got interested in the smokes to be untidy then. When he got to was T 
.„a the shirt and the vest! Bah! worth 

and drinks. Reggie went to the dressing table I supi 

Reggie laughed and the Inspector and opened and shut drawers. Then what ■ 
aTashed himself. "Very sorry, sir. he turned with something In hls Reg 
Didn't know I stared. But it Is so hands- "That wasn't such a bad shot coat, 
blooming odd." of mine. Bell. Here, a wig. The hla cl, 

Bell snorted and lifted the basket corpse is uncommon bald. The elu- with 
onto the table. It was nearly full of slve Rand had low of browg hair. >e«. 
black, burnt paper. "Why did they Here's a nice brown wig. of un 

burn It In the basketT’ said the In- “There's no blood on it I Bell cried, now. 

spec-tor. "No. I guess thl* Is Mr. Rand a see- yon r 

"Because the Areplacea are all gas ond best. The he had on. when he When 


droppod her handkerchief in the mid- 
dle of Croydon. He !* In conAlct 
with the statement of Bell as lo Ihe 
moat awful moment. For he selects 
Ihe episode of ihe traction engine 
with trucks al the Alwynstow cross- 
roads. and Bell chooses the affair of 
the motor bus and Ihe caravan al 
Mcrstham. They agree lhat they ar- 
rived at Alwynstow 1'erk in a cold 
sweat. 

A detective came out on the steps 
to meet them. Reggie ran up to him 
• Which are you?" 

"Beg pardon, sir? Oh. I'm Hall. I 
had Mr. Kimball. It was Parker had 
Mr. Sandford." He turned lo Lomas. 
"Good morning, sir. I tried to get 
the telephone, but they sa.d 
your way down." 

'Ob. you've been on the telephone. 

J what Parker's lu- 
I rung up quick, sir. 
business, sir." 

Is Parker? And where's 
I suppose you've airested 

detained him 


HicLVCU a i in no iuubu. hou *^ 1 . _ _ ftlIP 

n operation, by the way. on the 1 mnl^Ture'd 

But I wouldn't say anything Beggle murmurta, 
him Just yet." ll ? ™ 0 r ' 8 

Montmorency House detectives c, » ar 

already domesticated with the servants corns _ 
porter, anil had done the obvious J h ® manager 
things. The body. It was to be pre- well, ^sir. 

Burned, had fallen from one of the 
windows opening on the well. The 
men who had flats round the well 
were all accounted for. save one. Mr. 

Rand, tenant of a flat on the top 
story, who had not been seen for some 
days. 

Bupt. Bell's subordinate In charge 
of the Inquiries reported that 
Rand seemed to have been a mys- 
terious chap — only had hls flat a 
few weeks, not used It regularly, not 
any means; no visitors to speak 
civil but distant. "That sounds 

said Bell, and looked at 

Reggie. , 

"What was he llkeT’ said Reggie. I he had don8 that he turned upon hi* 
"Middle else to biggish, wore 

; .. .11 dressed, brown hair. 

which he wore rather long, they say," 
the inspector reeled off glibly. 

... "That's put the lid on." said Bell. 

He pulled back the "Won't do for the corpse. Warren. Not 
* -* ------ "Well, a bit like it. Well, sir. where are we 

For the] now?" He turned to Reggie. 

"You will go so fast." Reggie com- 
plained, and sat down. “I'm pantin' 


merest in Sandford?'' said Reggl a. 




< 


